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crew gratified their impulse to | 
land; and were recnived by a 
discharge of arrows from an am- 
bush of three hundred indians 
under the command of Opechan- 
canough, a subtile and 
barbarian, who had vigilantly 
watched their motions. 

Each now consulted lis safety 


S2yave 





«or 





swimming off to the barge; br 
one George Cassen, who cou! 
not swim well, was overtaken by 
the Indians, who having extorted 
from hin n the way his captain was 
gone, scalped him upon the spot, 
and then went in pursuit of FSmith. 


by flying to the water-side, and 
if 


t 


Captain Smith had gone about 
a dozeu miles up the river, and 


Rad disco rence its source 
swamps aud morasses. fiere he 
left the canoe to the care of his 
‘ompanions, Rebinson and [km 

fy, and penetrated the woods witi. 
his gun i in search of wild turkeys. 

In the mean time Opedhaica 
eugh was not backward in the 
pursuit. He traced the course 
which Smith had taken, and came 
upon the canoe, in which he 
found the two men, overcome with 
fatigue, locked in Srom@and sleep. 
These they dispatched with their 
tomahawks, and scalping them in 
haste, prosecuted theirsearch af 
ter Smith. 

‘Tt was not long before the gal- 
lant adventurer found himself be- 
set by these barbarians; but the 
imminent danger to which he was 
exposed only animated him to 


among 








_—wZ, 


his former reputation for courage. 


(So warmly did he receive the 


attack of his savage ree that 
he laid six of them dead on the 


spot, and wounded sonra! others 
w be ee Cell he baw . ww ¥ ta iiWwade 


A pare seized the whole; 
dared advance; and Smith keep- 
ing the Indians thus at bay, 
deavouring to his canoe; but .re- 
garding his enemy more than his 
footsteps, he suddanly plunged in- 
to oozy creck, and stuck fast in 
the mire. 

The Indians, astonished at his 
bravery, did not approach him, 
i}, throwing away his arms, he 
made signs that he had surrende- 
red, w tea they drew him out of 
the swamp, and led him to a are 
they. had kindled, where his elain 
companions were lying. 

This sight admonished Smith 
what he was to expect. Tie ask- 
ed for the chief of the party, and 


eing shewn Opechacanouch, he 
presented. him a_ round ee y 
compass and dial, which he bh: ad 
taken with him to. determine e 
river. 
The vibrations of the n as 
and the fly under the glass, whict 


the savage chief could see but 
not touch afforded him much a- 
musement; but when the wonder 
excited by it had subsided with 
its novelty, Smith was tied up to 
a tree, and the Indians prepared 
to dispatch him with their ar- 
rows. But just as an archer was 
drawing his bow-string, Opechan- 





‘more heroism, and he deterimned 
fo dié with a resistance worthy 


| canough called to him i desist, 
jana, harangued his people in a 
concise spe ech, who formed a Cir 
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cle on the ground to hear him, 
yelling out at every sentence a 
diabolical cry of Whoo whoo whoop! 
_ “The stranger,” said Qpechan- 
“ canough, whom we have made 
“ captive, was sent hither by the 
“ Evil Spirit. [A cry of Whoo 
“ whoo whoop!] We will rot 
“ tomahawk him. [A mournfal 
*‘ ery of Whoo whoo whoop!} He 
‘“ isin leagae with the Evil Spirit, 
“* and by sparing his life, we may 
* perhaps sooth his anger, and 
“ pacify his resentment.” © [A 
dreadful cry of Whoo whoo whoop /} 
No orator of antiquity ever ex- 
ceeded this Indian chief in the 
force of his emphasis, and the pro- 
pricty of his gesture. Indeed the 
whole scene was highly dignified. 
The expression of his counten- 
ance, the enthusiasm of his tone, 
his significant attitudes, looking 
frequetly up to heaven, now cast- 
ing his eyes down onthe ground, 
now pointing to the prisoner, and 
anon to the river; his rude cos- 
tume, naked arm, and erect sta- 
ture, with a circle of auditors 
seated on the ground, and in the 
open air, could. not buat impress. 
Smith with a lively idea of the 
celebyated speakers of ancient 
Greece and Rome. 

Opechancanough was a. person 

of distinction. He was brother 
to Powhatan, a powerful king of 
Pamunkey, whose will wasa law 
among his numerous subjects. To 
Powhatan he formed a resolution 
of delivering his prisoner, but 
first he wished to lead him in show 
and triamph about the country. 
For this purpose they bent their 
course towards Orapakes, lying 
oa the uper part of Chickahominy 
swamp, from whence they had 
come. The Indians in their 
march drew themselves up in file, 
and Opechancanough walked in 
‘he centre, having English swords | 


c 
A 


and muskets carried: before: him. 
Smith foilowed the chief, led by 
a couple of Indians, holding him 
fast by each arm; and. on either 
side went six in file, with their 
arrows cautiously notched. 

When the Indians had arrived 
within hearing ef the town, they 
set up different cries to give their 
countrymen notice of their expe- 
dition. They uttered six dismal 
yells to announce that six of their 
party had been slain; and sent 
forth one war-hoop to proclaim 
that they had brought home a 


prisoner. 


The yell of these Indians re- 
sembled the sound of Whoo whoo 
whoop! which was continued in a 
jong shrill tone till their breath 
was exhausted, when they sud- 
denly paused with a horrid shout. 
The war-hoop was a cry yet loud- 
er, which they modulated into 
notes, by placing the hand before 
the mouth. They could be both 
very distinctly heared at a con: 
siderable distance. 

It was evening when the Inde 
ans approached with their cap- 


‘tive the town of Orapakes. It 


was composed of three rows of 


| wigwams, and that of Wampano- 


ag, the chief warrior, was at least 
forty feet in circumference, and 
very commodious. The moon 
walkingin brightness through a 
cloudless sky, the fire-fly was on 
the wing, and the melancholy note 
of the Muckawiss was heard froth 
the woods*. 

The whole of the village cama 
out to learn the particulars of 
what they had only heard ia gen- 
eral terms; and now a widow was 
to be seen mourning for her bus 


* The Muckawiss was after- 
wards named Whip-poor-will by 
the English, from the fanciful as- 





similation of its cry to those words 
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band, a mistress bewailing her 
lover, and children crying for 
their fathers. 

But unspeakabte was the aston- 
ishment of the women and _ chil- 
dven on beholding the prisoner, 
who was so unlike any human 
being they had ever before seen. 
They gazed with speechless won- 
der at him; some clasping their 
bands in dumb admiration; some 
contrasting the redness of their 
own colour with the whiteness of 
his; and others unbuttoning his 
clothes and buttoning them again 
with a loud laugh. 

The men, however betrayed, 
‘or affected to hetray, no emotions 
of surprise. The old people sat 
wilh stoical composure in sepa- 
rate circles on the ground smok- 
ing their ¢alumets by moonlight, 
and conversing with profound 
gravity; while the young fellows 
pursued the exercises that enga- 
ged them; shooting arrows at a 
mark, throwing the hatchet, wres- 
‘ling, and running. All the do- 
mestic drudgery devolved on the 
women. Of these some were 
busied in splitting wood, some 
bearing logs from the forest, and 
some kindling fires. 

Smith was conducted to the 
wigwam of Wampanoag, which 
was illuminated by a blazing fire 
of wood. ‘It was the constant em- 
yloyment of several little girls to 
feedit with pine knots; and a sup- 
ply of fue] was brought from time 
io time by a stout blind Indian 
man, who, with a load on his back 
was led about by a boy, 

The wigwam was the seat of 
mirth and jollity. A number of 
squaws aproached the prisoner, 
and forming a circle round him, 
joined hands, and began to dance. | 
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The dance was succeeded by a 
supper, prepared by the matrons. 
And Smita was so plentifully 
feasted with bread and venison, 
that he suspected their intention 
was to fatten and eat him. 
Smith passed the night in the 
wigwam of Wampanoag, where 
he was witness to the mode of 
carrying on an Indian intrigue. 
When Wampanoag and his fami- 
ly were snoring on their mats, a 
young Indian stole softly through 
the door, walking on hands and 
feet. Smith who was not igno- 
rant of the implacable resent- 
ment of the Indian character, sus- 
‘pected it was some assassin com- 
ing to revenge the death of a re- 
lation; and seizing a tomahawk 
that lay on the ground, he pre- 
pared to resist him; but he soon 
discovered that a softer passion 
than revenge stimulated the breast 
of the nocturnal visitor.” ‘The 
Indian gently approached the 
dying embers of the fire, and, 
lighting a splinter of wood, ad- 
vanced with great caution tow- 


posing in the wigwam: he then 
uncovered her head till she wak- 
ed, or pretended to wake. The 
nymph rising up, the lover held 
to her the light, which he had 
carefully concealed in the hollow 
of his hand; and which she im- 
mediately blew out. ‘This act 
inflamed the respectful lover to 
boldness; for it evinced that the 
heart of his mistress was not 
cruel. 

It is not to be supposed that 
the slumbers of Smith were very 
soft; but, however he might have 
been inclined to sleep, the horrid 
noises that prevailed through the 





night in the village would have 


Their long black hair floated down] rendered it impracticable; for the 
their backs, and heightened the} relations of those whom he had 


natural grace of their motions.f alain never somitted their yells, 


ards a young squaw, who was re- 
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bat when one was exhausted a- 
ther prolonged the clamour. 

“he next morning an indian, 
/hose son during the night had 

‘eh seized witha delirious fever, 

tempted to kill him, buat was 
-evented by the guard. ‘The 
»perstition of the savages had 
scribed his son’s disorder to the 
sorcery of the prisoner, whom the 
fndians conducted to the dying 
youth, imploring he would recov- 
x him. Smith, having examined 
the fellow, assumed a profound 
} 0k, and Sitornied the by-stand- 

that he had a water at James 
‘own, which, insuch @ disorder, 
never failed to produce a cure; 
out Opechancanough had more 
cunning than to allow him to 
and fetch it. 

Smith found the Indians at 
Orapakes making the greaiest 
preperations for an assault upon 
James Town. ‘To faciliate their 
designs, Wampanoag demanded 
lis advice and assistance; holding 
out to him the alluring rewards 
of life, and liberty, and lands, and 
woman. But he represented the 
danger of the attempt, and des- 
cribed the springifig of mines and 
great guns, with such an aggrava- 
tion of horr or, that the hearers 
were excecdingly amazed and 
terrified. And then he persuad- 
ed some of them to go to James 
Town, under the pretence of ob- 
taining beads; and inthe leaf of 
his pockct-book he apprized colo- 
nists of the warlike Dropernans 
of the besiegers, directing them 
to affright the messengers vith 
tie explosion of bombs, and not 

to fail sending the things that he 
wrote for. Within three days 
the messengers returned, greatly 
astonished themselves. and filling 
the hearers with astonishment, 
at the dreadful explosions they 


go 
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Lot 


‘ 


ing how the prisoner could divine, 
or make the paper speak; for all 
things were delivered to them as 
he had so solemnly prophesied, 


The meditated attack upon 
James Town being laid aside, 
Opechancanough led Smith in 
triumph through the country, ex- 
hibiting bim with high exulta- 
tion to the Youghtanunds, and 
Mattaponies, the Piankatauks & 
Nantaughtacunds. They after- 
wards conducted him through the 
country of the Nominies; and 
when for several weeks he had 
raised the wonder of some and 


they brought him to Opechan- 
canough’s “chief settlement « mathe 
river Pa amunkey. The curiosity 
of the women was here again ex: 
cited; and the Indians, in cons 
ducting him through the croud, 
performed with triumphant antics 
their military exercise; throwing 
themselves into a war-dance with 
every distortion of body, and yel- 
ing out the most diabolical scree- 
ches and notes. 

Here Smith was confined thee 
days in «a separate wigwam; 
durifig which time the inhabitants 
came in crouds with frightful 
howlings and hellish ceremonies, 
conjuring him to declare whither 
he intended them good or ill. 
After this they brought him a 
bag of gun-powder, and desired 
to know what kind of grain it 
was; for they judged it tobe the 
produce of the earth, and care- 
fully preserved it to plant the next 
spring. 

At length captain Smith was 
conducted to Werowocomaeco, 
where Powhatan, the Indian em- 
peror, lived in savage state and 
magnificence. When he was 
brought into the royal wigwam, 





had witgessed; nor less wonder- 





wooden throne, 








provoked the laughter of others,, 


he found the king sitting upon a 


elevated consid. 
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arably above the floor, before a_| 
jarge fire, athe’ in a flowing 
rove of raccoon skins, and wearing 
ou bis head a coronet of feathe rs; 
at each side of him sat a young 
to whom all the other we- 
nh ‘oserved a profound deter- 
re and along each side of the 
wiesoam was a row of his coun- 
5 painted and adorned with 


| , LO 
fon -and shells. There were 
tw irtiers in waiting; Opitch- 
anan. a chief var-captain, and 


Kaheky the high priest. Opii 
as a man of imposing ap- 
pearance. The hair of his head 
was shaven, except a pats Sh about 
the crown, which was fancifully 
ornamented. His 
red. and si 


ears were na- 
tched. in a thong 
down to his shoulders. He had 
a large feaiher through the car- 
tilage of his pie a tablet over 


* 
a 


his breas! made of a shell, and to 
his girdic was hung an otter’s 
skin, of which the tail was fasten- 
tened »«iween his legs. Fle was 
a tall aight man, with black 
Yank hair of a copper colour con 


1 ? 


Ff ? 

Pp! >. 4 ‘lbs but no bear . sam, nad 
5 hawk hanging to his ¢ 

a scalping enile at 


5 


+ 
‘ im 
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none side, 


bi T iis date ~ + aa 
the other, and a quiver on’ als 
¥ ’ 
Dat Le 


ry} 


2 Lc ee Ties ’ { 
ie habit of Kahoky ditle ed 
om. that of Opit tchapan ; 
sil? iS 3acTeE ARG body were grim- 


= : tf a 
| : anwe dis : 
ines over with soote. 


f 
j 
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~ 
« 
“ 


tay. ere ime } } 

When smith entered the royal 
oh a © oe ate 7 a ~* 4 ¢ 
wiewam the whole court gave a 
: . "s,m a 
shout: and the queen of Appamat- 
ax a ood hy weerytoar a: gh 
LUA J : ‘ belvea iim v atCt to Wasd, 

Bako me Oe , 
while one of the concubines ae 
t ¥ | " 
tae Luo4Tre ~ ang brournt him a 
1 S 
tye oy m1 4 ~ &3 ~: _—* “ae . 
UiasiCi} O reawrrs instead of al 
| 4| ‘ - y } — . : Fy 

we} > TV aga ond 

ry 9 ‘ a 1} wee > 

Pic persen of Smith was tali 
graceful, and mat : y- Hehadan 


eye to command, to’ threaten or 
iis aspect bespoke a 
man gaacy to 


_ r » 
sootae,. 
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capable of medera 





11f 


tion; a charac- 
both firmne css 


* 


er comprehending 


and refinement; bleading taste 
with energy, and while réady to 
hit, yet able to forbear. Tb was 


a countenance that indieated a 
mind not easy to be deceived, and 
ever disposed more to sus spicion 
than credulity. His vigorous, 
active figure qualified him cmi- 
nently for the exercises of the 
field. It resembled mere thre 
graceful manliness of the Betyi 
dere Apollo than the robust struc- 
ture of the Farnese Hercules. 
The Influence of the passions 
is woiform, and their effects near« 
ly the same ia every human 
breast; hence love operates in the 
same manner throughout the 
world, and discovers itself by the 
same symptoms in the breasts of 
beings separated by an immeas- 
urable oceam When Smith Tas 
peared before Powhatan, the first 
impression he made decided fa- 
vorably for hing on the minds of 
the women. This } his knowledge. 
ofthe sex soon discovered. Rut 
there was one young girl who 
could not conceal those emotions 
of which the ona besem is so 
susceptible; she cast at him lock 
of mingled tender: css 
and when the prisoner, defence- 
less and bound, sustained the 
frowning threats of the hauglity 
monarch, tears burst from her 


[Q 


eyes, and lamantations from her 
lips. It isinvainto attempt ep- 


posing the inroads of the Blind- 
God: the path of love is a path to 
whichis az. in which there is 





face his men, yet 


ie er of the Indian monarch. She v 
i 
“4 


no remes dy fo vlovers but to Pires 


; ° 7 ay 
3p thbcir souls. 
=~ 


rosy . } 8 
This tender girl was the daug!, 
a déticate form, but adinieably 


sles tioned. Her fine dark 
eyes beamed forth, that mora 
sonse. Wirich imparts a ux sexi in 


od 
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every look, and constitutes ex-4 


pression. ‘Phere was a dash of me- 
fancholy in her countenance more 
interesting than smifes. It de- 
noted a vacancy of heart; the 
want of some one object on whom 
to fix her affections. ‘Phere was 
e delicious redness in her cherab 
hips, ared a little riper than that 
which burat on her cheek, and 
the nether one somewhat fuller 
than the other, looked as if some 
bee had newly stung it. Her 
bong black hair ermulated in col- 
our the glossy plamage of the ea- 
gle, and reflected the like Iustre 
at ditterent exposures to the ight. 
It flowed in luxuriant tresses 
Gown lier comely back and neck, 
half concealed the polish & sym- 
metry, the rise and fall, of a bosom 
just beginning to fill. She was 
ealled Pocahontas. In a word, if 
uot so beautiful as Venus, ske 
was more simple than her doves, 
and her voice was not less swect 
thanthe soug of a seraph. 
The same night a long and se- 
ious consultation was held by 
the king and his counsellors, when 
2 large stone wus brought before 
Powhatan, and eevera} men assem- 
bled with clubs in their hands. 
The lamentations of the women 
admonished Smith of his destiny ; 
who, being brought blindfolded to 
the spct, his head was Jaid on tlic 
stone, and the men prepared with 
their clubs to beat cut his brains. 
The women now became more 
bitter in their lamentations over 
the victim; but the savagg mon- 
arch was inexorable, and the ex- 
ecutioners were lifiing their arms 
to perform the office of death 
when Pocahontas ran with mourn- 
ful distraction to the s*one, and 
getting the victim’s head into 
her arms, laid her own upon it to 
receive the blow. Fair Spirit! 


ta ministering Angs} at the jer, where 
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throne of grace! if souls disengag. 
ed from their earthly bondage cap 
witness from the bosom of eterna] 
light what is passing here below, 
accept, sweet seraph, this tribute 
to thy humanity. 

Powhatan was not wanting in 
paternal feeling; his soul was de- 
voted to his daughter Pocahon- 
tas; and so much did his ferocity 
relent at this display of her inno- 
cent softness, that he pronounced 
the prisoner’s pardon, and dis- 
missed the executioners. Indeed 
) everyheart melted into tenderness 

at the scene. The joy of the 
young princess expressed itself in 
silence; she hung wildly on the 
neck of the repricved victim, 
}weeping with a violence that 
choaked her niterance. 

The flame of love was now 
lighted up in the bosom of the 
Indian. maid. Not content with 
the simpler graces of nature, she 
diversified the strings of coral 
ihat encircled her geck, suspend- 
}ed to her ears the most brilliant 
of the bamming-birds and inter-. 
wove the gayest flowers of the 
spring with the streaming tresses 
of her hair. In the variations 
that marked the adjustment of 
ther hair she displayed no little 
coquetry. One while she would 
suffer rt to riot down her comely 
neck and shoulders, shading, buf 
not hiding the protuberance of 
her bosom; and anon she would 
braid it close up behind, while 
the string of flowers that encir- 
cled it was lost in its profusion. 
And then gay and conscious; she 
would steal to the clear stream, 
and gaze at her image reflecting’ 
below. 

Her 
by a thousand wild charms. 
would 


passion discovered itself 
She: 
lead captain Smith by 
moonlight to the falls of the riv- 


lulled into a delicious 
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the demanded from his sister. the 
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ianguor by the melody of the | 
mock-bird, and the cadence of the 
stream, she would lay before him | 
the spoil that her iovers had pre- 
sented to her; the trophies of 
warriors, and the Jadrels of prin- 
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lated to him the whale of his 
story, with every ampliffeation of 
tpenegyric that untutored tender 
ness couldsuggest. She told him 
(haw he had traversed the wide 
waste of water, from regious. net 


ces. She would then point to { dreamed of in the speculations of 


the east, and, looking up at him | 
tenderly, endeavor to learn by 
sighns whether he was content to 
be with her, or again wanted to 
cross the wide-roliing ocean. 

To all this lovliness and inno- 
cent art captain Smith replied 
with smiles’ but they were smiles 
he imposed on his countenance, ° 
and not those of passion. The 
object of his heart was the colony 
he had founded, and intent only | 
apon this, he sat musing and ab- 
stracted amidst the endearments 
of the princess. 

About a week after the inter- 
position of Pocahontas between 
captain Smith and the war-club 
ofthe ferocious executioners, her 
brother Nantaquas returned from 
a journey beyond the mountains. 
The joy of Pocahontas was un- 
speakable at his return. She 
would fondly embrace him, wind 
round him her arms or hanging 
to his shoulders, look up at him 
with bewitching sweetness. But 
Nantaguas little regarding her 
endearments, was lost in motion- 
less abstraction at the vision of 
captain Smith, his figure, colour, 
speech, and costume. : 

Nantaquas sct down before the 
fire of the royal wigwam, and be- 
gan to smoke his pipe in solemn 
siicuce. It was to no purpose 
that Pocahontas, throwing into 
tex tooks the utmost softness and 
aXection, enquired his adventua- 
res. His eyes were rivetited io 
Smith, and curiosity triumphing, 


kistory of the stranger. 


their forefathers; how he had 
been surprised by Opechancan- 
ough, and with what Hip a 4 
he had defended himself agains 
a disparity of force; how he had 
| been led by ber fatier to the bloci: 
and how she had run betweea 
him and the uplifted tomahawk. 
It was thea the emotions of the 
young red warrior discovered 
themselves in all the ebullition of 
native greatness. le first tet 
derly embraced his sister for ber 
sensibility, and runing to captain 
Smith, fell on his neck with 
mingled rapture and admiration. 
During this interesting specter 
cle Powhatan entered the wigwam 
accompanied by his chief war- 
captain and high-priest. He 
seemed pleased with the friend 
ship which Nantaguas felt for 
captain Smith, and said to the 
youth, “My sow. 1 have granted 
“ the white man his life, that he 
* may make hatchets for you & 
“ beads for your sister. —~ 
No sirc!” replied the prince, 
Life without liberty is only a 
“ burden! Let the stranger re- 
turn to his expecting country- 
‘mene Jie has not injared uss 
he has taken nothing by force. 
He wants only a little ground, 
you can easily spare it.” 
Powhatan was about to reply, 
when apaked red boy ran into 
the wigwam, and cailed to the 
young prince that a wood-peli- 
cap had just lighted upon a cy- 
press before the door. Nante- 
quas did not stop to here more, 
but, seizing his bow and quiver, 
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It was then the tweet girl re- 


} with a sbriij and terrible whoop, 
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Ke bounded out of the wigwam. 

The pe lican was sitting solitar y 
and sad upon the topmost limb 
of at: ¥ tl dead cypress tree. His 
meck was contracted and drawn 
in upodh his shoulders, and his 
beak rested lilze a loag scythe 
upon his breast. The young red 

warrior dispa tched him wit h his 

bow, afd the bird cams tumbling 
down amone the dead branches 
of the tree. 

Pocahontas ran out to see the 
impaled bird. Nantaqu 
cutting him up with his scalping 
knife, and had 


led 

4 , } 5 Mi ry re > . “ ] . , - 

OU ihe bar oar pouc Hh under fils 
} 


already e 
z 


hrovt a young ! rattle- ‘Snake and 
a ir 

tail of the bird, which wa 
large and white, tas the object 
of Nantaquas’s evidity; and he 


rave it ta Pocahontas to stain its 
Yeathers with a zone of red, th 
eonstract trom it a royal stand- 
ard for his a of red warrior: 
when he next went to battle. 
It was the asta of Powhatan, 
when he was weary of | 
to bestow the m among those of 
41S courtiers who had ingratiated 
themselves into bis fevour; nor 
PE 


could his serveonts be more hon- 
of his 


—e 


a 


oured than by this mask 
esteem. 

Powhatan had conceived a very 
high predilecation for captain 
Smith., He had caused his per- 
son to be adorned with a robe of 
rccon-skins, similer to that 
which he wore himself; 
he was gluited with the: posses- 
sion of the two women who set 
at his throne. he 


and when 


signified it to be 
of them to his cuest. 

No sooner did this intelligence 
peach the ears of the squaws, then 
a bitter controversy took place 
hetwecn them especting which 
of the two was the more worthy 


“Y ot vets kealle } a Dakine 
his royal pleasure to consign one 


‘not, like other passions, 


tended him; 


b riors,” exclaimed the 
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Jealousy ear> 
‘be ree 
strained by modesty or prudence: 
a vent it will have; and soon it 
burst forth from these women 
with the impetuosity ofa torrent, 
They had neither nails nor fin 
gers enough to scratch with, nor 
a volubility of tongue saGicant 
to deliver the abuse that labour- 
ed with convulsive throes to come 
forth from their bosoms. 

At length Powhatan separated 
the combatants, and told captain 
Smith to make his choice. But 

captain Smith, who was @ man 
‘at never forgot the respect due 
‘) himself declined with ‘cold cl 
vility the bonour his majesty in- 
to the unspeakable 
who had a 
solitude and 


of pre-eminence. | 


‘ay of Pocahontas, 
waited the event in 
fours, 

‘he friendship of Nantaquas 
or eaptain Smith grew now 
stronger every hour, and one day 
ile accoster di Pow hatan oo the subs 
ject of his relase, in the presence 
of the high priest and chief war- 
Cc aptainms. 

“My father, and you, O war 
young 
‘lend an ear to my 
“ discourse. The white man 
* who here stands before you, was 
“ never outdone by the red. He 
“is intrepid j in war, and active in 
** the chi sew He will swim all 
* day, drag his canoe against the 
Ye falls, and is alw: ays on his guard 
v6 against surprize from an ens 
“omy.” 

The whole harangue from the 
‘young prince, was accompanied 
with corresponding action. . One 
while he we ot repre esent a man 
pushing forward a canoe wiil @ 
pole, and anon paddling with am 
oar; sometimes-he seemed out of 


| breath, and then resuming his ” a 





its, begame more calm. 


f 


